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think, then, what I send you in return, the journal of a sick
room! Thank you for the memoirs of the Grifonis, and
for Miss Agnes's horse. Now I will bate a little.

Sunday evening.

I do think I begin to use a finger or two of my left hand,
which is a great event in this room, as I admit no others.
The Edgcumbes and Johnstones and a few more have called
here this morning, but I could not see them. Lady Mary
and Mr. Churchill are almost the only persons I do receive,
and Jerningham I have seen once. The town, they say,
is quite empty, but probably will be fuller by Tuesday, for
the Queen's Birthday. I shall leave a little of my paper
for my progress to-morrow, if I make any: in any case this
bulletin is long enough already.

Monday, 17th.

I am reduced to make bonfires for negatives; the gout is
not come into my knee, and I must rejoice that I have no
other matter of triumph, as I have not recovered one joint
in either arm or hand; so I will finish this letter, as I
shall have certainly nothing better to tell you by this post.
Adieu!

Tuesday morning, 18th.

I just add one line before this goes to the post to say that
I have had another very good night, and yet, alas ! I do not
find any amendment; what time may do I do not know.

2772.   To THE COUNTESS OF UPPEE OSSOBY.

Berkeley Square, Jan. 20, 1791.

I HAVE indeed, Madam, been much worse since I gave
your Ladyship the last account of myself; and that much
worse is indeed very far from being much better. I have
fhe gouty or rheumatism, or both in every joint of bothnth, with an account of your Pisan life and acquaintance;
